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C Thys Enterlude Folowynge "23 
Dothe Declare howe that the 
' greateſt boeſters arc not 
the greateſt 
doers. * 


C The names of the players 
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1 Therlites A boſter. . 


paictber AM =. 
Mater Amother. - 
: Wiles Aknyght. 5 
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Therſſtes commeth in fyzſte hauinge aclubbe 
bppon dis necke 

Aue in a rufflectoozth ofthe greke lande 

Called Therlites.if pe wyli me znowe 

N abacke,geue me toume, in my way do ye not (taud 

Foz it᷑ pe do, Iwyll ſoone laye you lowe TT 

Ju Homer? of my actes ye haue red Jtrow 

Nepther Jgamenon no2 Ulyſſes, Jſpared to cheeke 

Thepcoulde not bꝛinge me to be at they becke 

Ok late frome the ſege of Troye I rctourned 

ughere allmy harnes excepte this clubbe Flo 

In an olde houĩe there u was quyte burned 

tBhple Jwas pꝛepar inge uptaples foz the hoſte 

maſk nedes get me newe. that lo euet it coſt 

V yll go ſeke aduentures, foz Itan not be pdle 

1 wyll hamper (ſome of the knaues in a bzydle 

It greueth me to heare howe the knaues do bzagge 

But by lupzeme Jupiter. when Jam harneſſed well 

Ichall mate the daſters to renne in toa bagge 

To hyde them kro me, as from the deupll ok hell! 

I doubte not but hereafter, oł me pe (hall heate tell 

Howe J haue made the knaues foz to play cowch quaile 

But nowe to the ſhop ot Hulciber, to go Iwyll not kaile 

Maulciber mult haue a Hop made in the place and 
Therſites cõmethe bekoze it ſayinge a loude 

Mulciber, whom the Poetes doth call the god of fyer 


Smith vnto Jupiter kinge ouer all 
Come foozth,of thy office I the deſpꝛe 
and graunte me my petiction, Jaſke a thinge but (mall = 
J wyl none ok thy lightning that thou art wont to male 
foz the goddes ſupernall foz yze when they do ſhake 
With weiche thep thzulte the grauntes dewne to 8. i 


; 


on 


That wereata tonuention heauen to bye and ſcll 
But I woulde haue ſome helpe of Lemnos ard Jus 


a crafce.coudatur nubtgales, 
| Ulciber 
vo hat felowe Therſites, do pe ſpeakelatyn nowe-* 


Nap. then farewell, Jmake god a vowe 
I do not you vnderſtande, no latyn is in my palet 
And ti ye muſt do as he wolde go aware, 

tes. 


Tay abyde good Mulciber, Ipꝛapb malic mea allet 


Mulctbcr, 
¶ why Therſices hal thou anye wytte in thy head⸗ 


Moldeſt thou haue a ſallet nowe,all the herbes arc dead 


Belpde that it is not metefo2 aſmpth 
To gether herbes and ſallettes to Fnedle with 
Go get the to my louer venus 

Sbe hath ſallettes ynough foꝛ all bs 
Jeate none ſuche lallettes foz now Þ ware olde 


and koꝛ my ſlomacke they are beryecoulde 
Therſites. 


e with whiche men dofyght 

u cr ; 
¶ It is a ſmall taſtinge ofa manne g mighte 
Chat be ſhoulde foz any matter 
Fyght with a fewe herbes in a platter 
No greate 4 choulde folowe that victozye 
Therlites. 


Iwolde — hs (allet made offtcle 
ulciber. 
CiVhye (yz, in roure a longe you wall it kele 


¶ Nowe Ipꝛaye to Jupiter that thou dye acuckolde 2 


CSeddespaſſionMulciver whereisthy wit gmemozp 7 
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Foz ſiele is harde for to digell 1 
| erlites. : 9 
¶ Mans bones and ſydes hee is woꝛſe thena been 
A wolde haue a ſallet to were on my hed 
Mhiche vnder mp chyn Wa thonge red 
Buckeled wall be _ 
Docli thou pet parceyue me 


¶ your mynde now J ſe 
Why thou peupſGeladde 
Atte thoualmoſt madde 
Oz well in thy wytte 
Gettetheawallette 
Molde thou haue a ſallette 
What woldeſt thou do with it 
| Therſites. 
C Ipꝛay the good 
But let me haue a ſallet made at ones, 


¶ Inu do ſome what fo: this naue 
What maner of tallet ſpꝛ woulde pe haue. 
Therſites. | 

¶ Iwold haue ſuch a one that nother might 
Goylde perſe it thoꝛowe.oꝛ parte it in twayne* 
Whtche nother gonſt one. noꝛ ſharpe ſptare 
dhoulde be able other to hurte oz teare 
woulde haue it alſo foꝛ to ſaue my htade 
t Jupiter him ſeiłe woulde haue me dend 
And ik he in a kume. woulde caſt at me his fire 
This ſallet I woulde haue t 


ulciber make no mo bone 


= 


noz mayne- 


okepe meſrom his pꝛe. 


MPulci ber. 
[ Jperceave poure mynde. 


efballfyndemekynde nt ne nn 
twyllkoz you pzepare 
And then he goeth in to his (hop;and mavetha 

fallet foz hym at the laſte he ſayth. 
Here Therlites do this lallet weare 
And on thy head it beare 
Tn none wall woꝛke the care 

5 ChenMulciber goeth into bis 0d d vatethe 

tis called agapne. 
|  ___ Sbherſites. 
C Now woulde J not feare with anye bullto gte 
Oz with araumptnge lyon nother by daye noʒ nygyte 
O m hat greate ſtrength is in my body ſo luſtp 
neohiche for lacke of exertile, is nowe alinoft ruſtpe 
. iu compariſon to me was but a bope FEE 
When the bandogge Cerberus from hell he bare awaye- 
When he kylled he lyong, hydꝛa, and the bere ſo twylde- 7 
Compare him to me and he was but achylde 1 
Why Sampſon Iſape, haſt thou no moze woptte Wi 
woldeſt þ be as trbg as J-comeluckt ae hrs moryers tytte 
Mene you that Dauid that lyttle elu RR.” 
Should with his ſlinge haue take my r 5 
Nay pops Golyath, foz all his fyue ſlones 
IJ woulde haue quached his little bopſſhe boneg 
O howe tt woulde do my harte muche good 
Co le ſome of the giauntes befoze Noes floud 
1 woulde make the knaues tocryecreke | 
Oꝛ elles with myclubbe their bzaynesY wyllbzrabe- * 
But Mulciber, pet Jhaue not with the do 
My hcade is armed, my necke Jwoulde haue to 
and allo mp ſhoulders with lome good habergyn. 
Chat the devyll if he bote I * could not ente t in 
J. iu, : 


v7 


- 


for 


| 
| 


Fo! Jam determined ates batfayie fo make 


Excepte my fumiſhenes, by ſomę gneanes map allake, 
Sulciber. 


CBokel on this habergyn as faſt as thou carne 
d keare fo2 the metinge at gother beaſt uoꝛ manne 
pyl it were poſſible foꝛ one too ſhote an oe 
This habergyn wyll defende thee frome the ſtroke 
Let them thowe mylſtones at the as thick as haile 
vet the to kyll they (hall their purpoſe faile 
yt Maluerue bylles ſhoulde on thy ſhoulders light 
Thep hall not hurte the, no2 ſuppꝛeſſe thy mighte 
PfBeuis of Hampton, Colburne and Guy © 
Dill the aſlape, ſet not by them a fl pve 
To be biete. this habergyn ſhall the Cane 
Bothe by lande and water, nowe playe the luste knaue 
Then he goeth in to his ſhoppe againe 
Therſites. 
¶ yen J conſider my oumers that ſo bꝛode be 
When the other partes of my bodye J do behold? 
1 verely thynke that none iu chꝛyſtente 
With me to medele dare be ſo bolde 
Now haue af the ly ons on cotſolde 
Iwyll neyther ſpare foz heate noꝛ foꝛ colde 
VDyere art thou king Arthur, the knightes ofthe tounde 
Come, bꝛynge koꝛth pour hoꝛſeg out ot the Fable (table 
Lo with ine to mete they be not able 
By the maſſe they had rather were a bable 
Where arte thou Gawypn the —.— and Cay the crabed 
-=m be a couple ofknightes cowardithe and ſcabb?d 


ppere in thy likeneſſe ſp3 Libeus diſconius 
10 pe mare ſee he — not * my 


Pfthou wilt haue my clubbe lyghte onthy hedibus | 
with 


With me fo frye a bloboe in thys place 
Howe ſyzray ,appzoche (yz Launcelot de lake 
What renne ye awais and fo: fearequake 

Nowe he that did the a knight make 

Thought neuer that thou any battatle ſbouldef® fake 

ef þ wilt not coine thy ſelf,ſome other of thy telowes ſeud. 
To battaile I pzouoke them, them leite let themdefende 

lo, foꝛ all rhe good that euer they ſe 5 

They wyll not ones ſet haude to fight withme 

O good lozde howe bꝛode is my ben 

And ſtronge with all foꝛ holris my cheft 

He that ſhould medle with me ſhall haue ſ2ewde reit 

Beholde you my handes my legges and in feete 

Euerp parte is Tronge pꝛopoꝛtionable and mete 
Thinke you that Jam not feared in felde and ſtrete 

Bes yes god wote, they geue me the wall 

Oz elles with n Jinde them to fall 

Backe knaues J laye to them, then foz feare they quake 

And fake ine then to the tauerne and good chere me make 

The pꝛoctoure and his men J made to tenne their wales 

And ſome wente to hide them in bz0ben beys 

J tell you at a woozde 

IAſet not a toꝛ dos 

By none ol them al 

Cathy and late J wyll 1 walke 

And London ſtretes talke 

Spyte of them greate and (mall 

Fo Jthinke verely | | 

That none in heauen ſohye 

Non yet in hell ſolowe 

Wyvle J haue this clubbe in m rhande 

* vs able ne to withſtande 


Oz me ko ouerthiowe 

But Mulciber pet Jmuſt the delpze 
To mate me bziggen yzonsg fox myne armes 
And then Iwill loue the as mine owne ſyze | 
Fo: withoutethem, J cannot be ſafe frome all harmes 
Thoſe once had, Jwillnotſetteatrawe 

by all the wozlde,foz then JÞ wpll by awe 

Haue all my mpade,o: elles by the holpe roode 

3 wylnake them thinke, the deuyllcarpeth them tothe 
t no man wyll with me battayle take wood 
A page to hell quickely Þ wyll make . 

And there Þ wpll bete the deupll and his dame 

And bꝛinge the ſoules awaye, Jfullye euteude the lame 
Akter that in hell J haue ruffled lo 

Sreyghte to olde purgatozye wyll 7go 

I wyll cleane that ſo purge rounde aboute 

That we (hall nede no pardons to helpe them oute 
Jhauve not fyghte ynoughe this wapes 

wyll clymbe to heauen and fet awape Peters kapes 
wyll kepe them my lelfe, and let ina great route 
What choulde ſuche a fyſher kepe good felowes out 


Pulciber. 

haue here Therſites bziggen pꝛons bꝛight 
and feare thou no man manly to kyghte 
Chougbe he beſtronger then Hercules oz Sampſon 
Be thou pꝛeſt and bolde to let hyimbpon 
Rother Amazon noz xerxes with their hole rable 
the to afſaple ſhall fynde icpzofytable —- 
J warrantethe thep wpliflefrothy face 
as doth an Hare from the dogges tnachaſe 
Would not thy blacke and tuſipe grym berde 
| — thou art ſo armed. — man akerde 


Sure 


Surelpif Jupiter dyd ſee the in this gere 

He woulde renne awaye and hyde hym foz feare 
Me wold thinke that Typhoeus the gyaunt were alive 
And his bzother Enceladus; agayn with him ta (irtue 
_ Jfthat Mars of battell the god ſtoute and bold 


In this aray ſhoulde chaunce the to beholde 
He would pelde vp his ſwoꝛde bnto the 
And god of battaple (he would lay) thou ſhouldeſt be 
Now fare thou wel go the wozld though | 1 
And leke aduenturus thou arte man good ynough, 1 
| — Therlites, = „ A 
¶ Multiber. whyle the ſtarres ſhal ſhyne in the os. 
And Phaetons hozſes with the ſonnescharret x ”Y 
iBbyle the moznynge (all go befoꝛe none | 
And caule the darkenneſſe to vanpſſhe away (oone 
_ Whyle that the cat (hallloue well mplke 
And whyle that women (ailoue to go in ſylke 
Whyle beggers haue lyce 


And cockne ps are nyce 

_ UWbylepardonerscanlye 
Marchauntes can by 
And chyldzen re 
Mhyle all thele laſte and moze 

whiche Jkepe in ſtoze pd 
Ido me faythfully bynde 8 . 
Thy kyndnes to beare in mynde 

but yet Mulciber one thinge Jacke moze 

Haſte thou euer a ſwoꝛde now in ſtoze⸗ i 

J would haue ſuche a one that would cut (ones 
And pare agreat oke down at once : 
That were a lwoꝛde lo, euen foz the nones, | 85 1 
Mulciber. - - 


- a 


C Truelp IJ haue fuche a one in my Hoppe 

that wil pate pꝛon as it were a rope 
ha ic here it ig.gyꝛde it to thy ſyde 
Nobo fare — —— upiter be thy gupde 
eriltcs.. 

__ CSramercye Wulciber wpth mp hole harte 
__ Gcuemectiphandeand let vs departe 
Mulc iber goe th in to hys ſboppe againe, 

ga nd Therlites ſaith foozth 
obe J go hence, and put my ſelfe in pꝛeaſe 
Awyll leetze aduentures, pea and that Jwyll not ceaſe 
Il there be any pꝛeſent here thys nyghte 
that wyll eake vpon them with me to fighte 9 
Wet them come quickly, and the battayle wall be pyghte 
Whereis Cacus that knauee not woꝛthe a grote 
that was wont to blowe cloudes oute of his thzote 
Mhich tale Bereules hine and hyd them in his caue 
Come hether Cacus, thou lubber and falfe naue 
Iwpllteache all wzetches by the to beware 
it thou come hether J trappe the in a ſuare 6 

thou (alt haue knocked bꝛeade andyll fare | 
hod ſap pou good godfather that loks ſo ſtale 
ve leeme a man to be boꝛne in the vale - 
Dare pe aduenture wyth me aſtripe 02 tiro 
Gocoward go hide the as thou wa? wonte fo do 
What aſazte ofdaiterdeshaue wehere 
None of you to battaile with me dare appeare : 

iBijat ſatc your hart of gold, of countenaunce ſo demure - 
ll voufighte with mer no. Jam righte ſlure 
Fye bluſſhe not wo nan. I wyil da you no harme 
Excepte Jhad pon ſoner to kept mp backe warme 


Tias lttie pus wyp are pe ſo fozralrayde = 3 


'J 51ay?e pou webs how longe ft(F-lence pe were amayd 
Tell me in myne eare,ſy2s, (be hathe me tolde 
_ That gone was her mpydenhead, at thzuſtene peare olde 
2372 ladpet e was lothe te kepe ii tolonge 
And Iwere a mayde agayne, note mape be here longe 
Do after my connlel of mapdens the hodle beupe 
Quuctly red your maydehed foz they are vegeaũce heur 
ell, let all go, whpe⸗wyll nont come in 
With me to fyghte that Imape pare his \kyn 
Che mater commeth in, | 
Mater 
C tbatſape you my lonne wpl ye fpaht- god it defende 
Fo: what cauſe to warte do vou nowe pꝛetende 
Wyll pe committe to battaples daungerous 
youre yk? that is to meſo p3ecious, 
Therlites., 
CF wyllgo, Jwplli go. ſtoppe not my waye 
Holdemenot good mother Jhartely you p2ap 
If there be any lpons, oz other wylde beet 
That wyll not ſufter the huſband mau in reit 
I wyll go ſeeche them and byd them to afeeſt 
They ſhallabye bytterlye the comminge of luche a geſt 
 Jwvyllſearche koꝛ them bothe in bulſhe and brubben 
Ind laye on a lode with this luſtye clubbe 
HBater. 
¶ O my ſwete ſonne. Jam thy mother 
Mylt thou kyll me and thou haſt none other 
Therlites. 
¶ No mother no. J am not of ſucht iniguttre 
That Iwyll dekyle my handes vpon th 
But be contente mother, foꝛ Jwyllnot teſt 
Tyll Jhaue wandte with lome wan oz wylde btaſt 
Beli, Crue: 


-— 


Truely mp ſonne pfthat ye take thys wap 

Thys hall be the conclulion, marke what Jſþallſay: 
Other IJ toyll dꝛowne my letfe foz ſozowe 
And fede fyſhes with my body befoꝛe to moꝛowe 
Oz wyth a ſharpe werde, ſurely J wyll me kyll 


Noe thou mapſt laue me, iłit be thy wyll 


Ib yll alſo cut mypappes awape 
That gaue the ſucke lo manye a dape 
Ind ſo in all the woꝛzlde it ſhall be knowen 
That bpiny owne ſonne Jvoas ouerth:owen 
CTherctozeitmylytebe to the pleaſaunte 
Chat whiche J deſyzegoodſonnedomegraunte: 
Cherlites | 
C Mother thou ſpende thy winde but in walt 
The goddes of battayle hyꝛ fury on me hath caſt | 
Jam fullye ſyxed battaplefoz to tale 
O how many to deth Jihalld:yue tnhafte n, 
JF wyll ruſtle this clubbe aboute myhedde 
Oz cls Ipꝛap god Ineuer dye in my bedde 
There ſhall neuer a ſiroke be troken with my hande 
But thep 3 Jupiter doth thonder in land; 
acer, = | 8 
¶ Spowne ſwete ſonne Jknelynge on mp knee | 
And bothe my handes holdinge vp to the e 
Delpꝛe the to ceaſſe and no battaple make 
Call to the pacieuce and Better wayes take | 
ä 3 1 
¶ culſbe mother, Jam deafe J wyll the not heare 
Ko no. yt Jupiter here him ſelfe nowe were 
And all the goddes, and Juno his wife 
And louinge Minerua that abhozreth all ſtryfe 
y all thele I ſape, would deſyze me to be content ba 
mm... © __ UHEP 


AA 


They dyd theyz wynde but in batte — 
IJwyll haue battaple in waples oz in gente 
and ſome of the kuaues Jwyll all to rent 
where is the valiaunt knighte (yz Jſenbzaſe- 
Appere ſoꝛ I bꝛaye vou, dare ye not (bewe ale 
where is Robin John and little hode 
appꝛoche hyther quickely if pe thinke it good 
IJ wyll teache ſuche outlawes wyth Chzyſtes curſes 
How they take hereafter awaye abbottes purſes 
whye wyll no aduenture appeare in thys place 
where is Hercules with his greate male 
where is Bulpꝛig. that fed bys hozſes 
Full lyke a tyꝛaunte, with dead mens cozles 
Come any of vou bothe 
And Jmakeanothe 
That for Jeate anye bzeade 
J wyſtd3yue a wayne 
— twayne 
Betwene pour bodye and your heade 
CThus paſſeth my bzapnes 
wyll none take the paynes. - 
Co trye wpth mea blowe-- 
O what afellowe am J 
whome euerpe man dothe flye 
That dothe me but once znowe 
Hater. — * 45 | 
CSonne all do pou feate 3 
That be pꝛeſente hete 1 
They wpll not wyth pou kyghte 
vou, as pou be wozthye 
Haue nowe the bictoꝛ pe 
wythoute taſtynge — myghits-: N 
Here is none J trove 
B. ii 


that pꝛokereth pou ablowe 
an woman no chylde 
Do not let your mpnde 
Co fyghte with the wpnde 
be not {o nodde no; toplbe 
¶ I (aye aryte who (0 euer wyll fighte 
Jam to battaple here readye dyahte 
Come hyther other wayne oz knyghte 
Let me ſee who dare pꝛelente him to mp ſpghte 
Here with my clubbe readye Jſtande 
yk anpe wyll come to take them in hand 
Mater. 55 
¶ There is no hope left in my bzeſt 
To bꝛing mp ſonne vnto better reſt 
He wypll do nothinge at my requeſt 
He tegardeth me no moze thẽ a belt „ 
Iſee no remed pe, but ul J wyll pzaye 5 
Co god, my ſonne to gyde in his waye 
Chat he maye haue a pzaſperous iournpnge 
And to bee ſaue at his return enge 
Sonne. god aboue graunte thys my oꝛation 
Chat when in battatle thou (halt haue concertacſon 
with your ennemtes, other tate oznere 
No boounde in them noz in you may appere 
Sothat ye nother kyll noꝛ be kylled 
_ Therſites ED 
¶ Mother thy petition Ipꝛape god be fulfylled 
Foz then no knaues bloude (all be ſpilled : 


Iwyllbegentpllenoughe and no buſeneſſe make 
But pet Jwyllmakeher beleue that Jam a man 


thyncke 


Felowes zept my counſell, by the maſſe J doo but crake 
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thincke you that Þ wyllfight-no no but wyth the can 
Excepte Jlinde iy enemye on thys wyſe | 
that he be a ſlepe ozelscannotarvſe' 
k his armes and his fete be not faſt bounde 
wyll not pꝛoter a (ripe foz a thouſande pound 
Fare well mother and tarrye here no longer 
Foz after pꝛoues of chizalry Þ do both thyzſte @honger 
Iwyll beate the kuaues as flatte as a conger 
Then the mother goeth in the place which is po» 
pareth foz her. 1 I. 
What hew ſong {yal Itary⸗be pour hartes in your hoſe 
will there none ol you in batraphme appoſe 
Come pꝛoue me vohpe ſtande pou ſo in doubte 2 
baue you an wylde bloude, that pe would haue let oute 
Alacke that a mans ſtrengthe can not be bnwen 
Becaule that he lacketh ennemies to be ouerthowen 
Here aſnaile muſte appere vnto him, and hee mute 
toke fearcfully vppon theſnatleſaienge _ - 
But what amonſterdo Jſee nowe | 
Comminge hetherwarde with an armed bꝛowe 
 whatigit-ahitis aſowe 
Ho by gods body it is but agreſtle 
And on the backe it hath neuer a bzyNle: 
It is not a cow, ah there Ifoapie 
F03 then it Gould haue g lung taple. 
hat the deupll Iwas blynde, it is but a ſnaple 
Iwasg neuer lo afrayde in eaſt no2 in ſouth 
My harte at the fyꝛſte ſxgyt was at my mouth. 
Mary lyz fp. fy.fy. I do lweste ſoz fcare 
I thovghte J had craked but to tymeiy hers 
dt eng thou beeſtꝰ and plucke in thy hoznes 
£2 3 (wear e be him TOTES 9 withthoznes 3 
„Hit, l 


I will make the dzincke wozſe than good ale in 5coune 
Haſtethou nothynge elles to doo 5 3 i oe 
But come wpth hoznes and face me ſo e 
Howe, haw m ſetuauntes, get you ſhelde and ſpere 
And let vs werpe and kyll thys monſter here 
bere Miles cometh in. | £ 


| DE. Miles, 

¶ Is not thys a woꝛthye knyghte 
that wyth a (nayle dareth not fight 
Ercepte he haue hysſeruauntesapde 
Is this the chaumpyon that maketh al mẽ afraid 
Jama p22e ſouldiour came of late fro Calice 
Itruſt oꝛ Igo to debate ſome of his malpce 
Iwyll tarrye my tyme tell J do ſee ” +} 
W — what the ende wyll be 
Co hpe pe hoꝛeſon knaups, regard pe not my tallinge 
wWhye do ve not come and wyth you weapons bzy age 
why this monſter lo eſcape kyllinge 
Mo that 9 0 = and god be wyllinge 

es, 1 

([I pꝛompſe you, thys ts as wozthye a knyghte 
as euer (hall bʒede oute ofa bot tell byte 
Ithinke he be Dares of whom Uirgpll doth wzite 
That woulde not let entellus alone 
But euer pʒouoked and euer talled on 
But yet at the laſt he tookea fall 
And lo within a whyle, Jtrowe J make the (all 


CTherſites. „ „ 
¶ vy Gods paſſion knaues. if Jcome J wyll vou fetter 


r callinge and crytnge no better 


R de pe m 
tvbsbozelons Ilape. well pe not come 


r 


Bythe maſſe the kuaues be all from home 
They had detter haue fette me an crrande at Rome 
Hes 


P 
(y mp ttothe, J thynke that dery tdante 
_ UVhiglubber _ aduenture to tighte with an ant 
Tuerſites. 


Well ſeinge myleruauntes come to me will not 
mult take hede that this monſter me ſpyll not 

wyiltopard? with if a iopnte 
And other with iny clnbbe oꝛ myſweardes poynte 
F wyll reche if luche woundes 
Is I woulde not haue fog. xl. M. poundes 
Hlucke in thy hoznes thou vnhappy beaſt 
what facet thou me: wilte not thou be in reite 
Why: wylte not thou thy homes in holde 
Thinkeſt thou that J am a cocklod? 

Soddes armes the monſter tometh towarde me arn 

Excepte J fyght wanfully, it wyll me Curely kyll | 
Then he — againſt the ſnayle with his dub 


© Jupiter: Lande doeſt thou not ſee and heart 
How he 8 ett ſqayle as it were a bere 
crittes. 

wel with my clubbe J haue had goodlucke 
Rowe with myſwozde haue at theaplucke 
And he mut caſt his club awape. 
L. make the oꝛ J go, fo to ducke © 
And thou were as flea a man as frier fucks 
— Iſayeyzt agayne thy hoanes in daawe 
Dz elles J wyll make the to mo woundes rawe 
Arte not thou a ferde 
To haue thy bearde 


b 


Pated with 8 
Pere he mut fighte then tvith his ende * 
the ſnayle, and the lnay le dꝛaweth her hozneg un. 
Ah well. nowe no moꝛe 
Chou mighteſt haue done ſo befoze 
I laped at itſoloze 
Chat it thougbte it H$ouldc haue be loze 
Ind it had not dꝛawen in his hoznes againe 
Sureipe Þwoulde the monſter haue flaine 
But now farewell, J wyll wozke the no moꝛe payne: 
Nowe mp fume is paſte 
And dothe no longer laſte 
That I did to the monſter caſt 
Nod in othercountrets both farre and neare 


MoPo dedes ofchpualtye Iwyllgo inquete 


Miles. 
Thou nedes not ſeke any further foz redy Jam hete 8 


IJ wpll debate -anone Jtrowe thy bzaggingechere 
| CTrInees, | 


Nowe where is any mo that wyllme allarle 
IJ wyll tutne him and toſſe him bothe toppe and tavle: | 
pfhe be ſtronger then Sampſon was | 
who with bis bare handcs nylde lyoiis apas 


Mlles. 


hat doh this booſte- I am here at hande 
That with the wil ftghte kepe the heade and ſtande 
Surelpe koꝛz al thy hye wozdes Jwyll not feare 
To aſſaye the a towche tyll ſome bloude apcare 


Awyli geue the ſomewhat foz the gifte ofa newe peare 


And he begynth to fight with him, but Therlites 
muſt ren awape, and hyde hym derade yrs mo thers 


bach c * 5. Th "EY 


Therlites, 


O mother mother Jpzapethe me hyde ; 
Thꝛowe kome thinge duer me and couer me every de 


Pater. | 

O myloune what thynge eldyth thee 
Therſites 

Mother athouſande hozſemen do perſecute me 


Matt r. 
Marye tonne then it was time to ſlye 
I blame the not then, thenghe atrayde thou be 
A deadhe wounde thou mighteſt there lone catche 


One againkk ſo manpe, is no indrlkerente matche 
Toerſtees. 


o mother but iktbey bad bent but ten to one 
A woulde not haue auoyded but ſet them vppen 

But leinge they be ſo many Fran awape | 
Hyde me mother hyde me, J hartely the pzay _ 
Fo: if they tome hyther and here ine fyride © 
Ta their hoꝛſes tayles they wyll me bynde 
And affer that faſHyon hall me and kyil me 
And thoughe J were neuer lo bolde and ſtoufe 
To kygyte — ſo manye, I choulde ſtande in doubfe 

L 8 

Thou that doeſt (eke giauntes to conquere 
Come {oo2th it thou dare, and in this place appere 
Fy fo: ſhame doeſt thou fo ſone take flighte EM 
Come forth: and ſhewe ſoinewhat of thy myghte 

| cries | | 
Hyde 1 hydeme,and neuer wozde ſave 
es, 

Thou olde tratte.ſeyſt thou any man come thys ware | 


. well armed and weaponed e to fight 


= 


1 


1 


Pater. 
Cash Mailter: there tame none in my ſight 


he dyd auoyde in tyme, foz withoute doubteg 
2A woulde haue ſet on his backe ſome cletotes 
Pt J may take him J wyll make alllowches 


Cao deware by bim, that they tome not in my tlowehes 


Chen he gocth oute, and the mother (aich 
Pater, 


come foozth my ſonne. youre enempis gone 
Be not afrayed foz hurte thoucanſt haue none 
Then he loketh abaute if he be gone oz not, at thelaſt 


he ſayth, 
Thcrlites. 


' Cywwys thou dideſt wile l y who lo euer thou be 
Co tatrpe no longer to lighte with me 

Foz with my clubve J woulde haue bzoken thy ſkul? 
yt thou were as bigge as Dercules bull 
why thou cowardely knaue, no ſtronger then aducke 


Dareſt thou tipe maylries with me a plucke 
whiche lere nother gfauntes noz Jupiters fire bolte 


Ju 


0} Beelzebub the mayſter deupllas ragged as acolte 
oulde thou wouldeſt come hyther ones agatne 

I thincke thou haddeſt rather alpue to be flayne 
ho agatne and Jſweare by my mothers wombe 
7 wypll pull the tn peeces no moze then my thombe 
and thy bzatnes abꝛode, J wyll ſo ſcatter 
Chat all anaues hall feare,agaiuC me toclatter 
Then cometh in Celemachus bzinginge a letter 
from bis father Uliſſes, and Chetlites laleth. 
what- little Telemachus 


what mabeſt thou here amonge bg - 


Lles 


Telemachus. 


¶ Or my father Ulyſſes doth hym commende 


Ok hys mynde aletter 

whiche bewe pou better 
Euery thynge ſhall 
Then Jcan make reherſall 


To you moſt hartely, a here he hath you leude 


Here he muſt delpuer hym the letter 


¶ Lo frendes ye mape ſee 
what great men wꝛzyte to mee 
Here he muſt redde the letter, 
Is enfyzely as harte can thyncke 
Oz (crpuener can wzyte with yucke 
I ende youlouynge gretynge 
Therſytes myne owne (wetynge 
Jam veryſozye 
when Jcaſt in memoꝛy 
The great vnkyndnes 
Ind alſo the blyndnes 
 Thathath be in my beit 
Agapnſ you euer pꝛeſt 
IJ haue be pꝛompt and dylygent 
Euer to make you bent 
Co appale pour good name 
And To mynyſlhe your fame 
In that I was to blame 
But well al this is gone 
And remedp there is none 
But onely repentaunce 
Ol all my olde greuaunte 
with whiche Jdyd youmoleſſe 


—— — — 


And gaue you ſozye kia 
Che tauſe was thereok truelp? 
Nothingebut verye enuye 
wherefoze nowe gent yll elquier 
Foꝛgeue me Jpou delpze a 
And * J youbeſeche 
Telemachustoaleche - 
That hym mape wplelpe charme 


| 


From the woꝛme g that do hym harm 


In that ye mae do me pleaſure 
Foz he is my chpefe treaſure 
A haue hearde menne lar 
Chat come by the way 
That better charmer is no other 
then is poure owne deare mother 
Ipꝛape you et her obta ne 
Co charme away his paine KAT, 
Fare ye well, and come to my houle FOR 
To dꝛyncke wyne and eate a peeceof te 

And we wpll haue minſtrelſp ak 

that ſhall pype hankyn boby 
- My wykepenelobe 
Doty grete you well byme 
 iv2ytinge at my houſe on candetmaſedaye 
 WPydſomer moneth, thecalendersofmaye 
By me Uliſſed beynge verpe gladde 
That the victozye of late of the — yr hade 
AdCyzraye quod he- how ſaye pon frendes all 
Wiſes is glad foz my kauoure to call 
well. choughe we olte ljaue tog rued 
And he imall loue deſerueg 1 
Pet Jamwellcontente 


| 


4 


Seiige he dothe repents n 

To tk matters go „ 

And to take hin uo moꝛe lo 

2s J haue do hyther to 

Foz my inoztall fo 

Come go with me Telemachus, J wyll the wine 

Unto my mother bo haue her cherininge 

— not, dut by that tyme that che hathe done 
hou ſhalte be the better ſeuen peares agone 

Then Therſytes goeth to his motherſayinge 

Mother Chailte thee laue and lee 

Vl piles hathe lende his ſonneto thee. 


Tuyat thou ſhouldeſt hymcharine 


From the wozmes that hein harme 


Pater; 
¶ Sonne ye be wiſe kepe ye warme 
wyye choulde J foz Ulyſſes doo 
That neuer was kynde vs to 
He was readye in warre 
Euer the, ſonne, to marre 
Then had bene all my io ye 


Exiled cleauc aware 
Therſites. 


¶ wei mother all that is paſt 
Wꝛoth mape not alwape laſte 
And ſeinge we be moꝛtall all 
Let not our wꝛoth be immoꝛtall 


Pater 


Charme 'thatrharme wyll.he hal not Be charmed ofme 


Therſites. 


Charme 02 by the malle with myeſub! Tac the 
Pater, | 
.... 


, 
© - * 4 


Cwhy lonne arte thou fo wicked to beate thy mother 
: critics. 
C ye that J wyll, by goddes deare daothet 
Charme olde witche in the deulls name 
O77 9 lende the to him, to be his dame 
Ater. 

¶ Zlas what a ſanne haue | 
Chat thus dothe oꝛder me ſpitefullpe 
Curſed be the time that euer J hyn. fedde 
I woulde in mp belp he had be deade 
EZberſites. | 
¶ Cuarſeſt thouolde hotee bleſſe me againe 
£2 J wpll bteſſe the, that (hall be to thy payne 
Chen he muſt take hyꝛ by the armes. and (be crteth 
Water. oute as foloweth, 
¶ Bewülkyllme | 
He wyll lpyll me 
He wyll bꝛoſe me 
De wyll lole me 
He woll pzicke me 
De woll upcke me 
8 Therſites. 1 

The dcupllpcke the olde wytherde witch 
Foz Jwyll ſticke nother the, noz none ſuche. 
But come of geue me thy bleſlinge againe 
ſaye let me haue it, oz elles certayne 8 
ith je — Iwylllape the on the bzayne 

ell ſeinge thou theateneſt to me affliction 
tte zarte haue nowe my benediction 

Nowechzibes lwete bleſſunge and mine 
 Aighteaboneand beneath the bodye ol thyne 


/ 


and 


Ind Jbefec with al my deuoton 
That thou mapſte come ta mans pꝛomotton 
De that fozgeue Mary Mawdalene hyz 


Maze the hygheũ ofali thy kpnne 
Therſites. 


¶ In this wozdes is double intelllmente 
 Wouldeft j haue me hanged mother beramente 
7 We - 

No ſonne no, but᷑ too haue pou hye "I 
Ja pꝛomocion, ts my mynde verelye 

Cherſites. 

wen then mother let all this goo 
and charme this chylde that pou is ſende to 
and loze hereafter to curſe pe be not gredpe | 
.Curle * no moze, I amcurſed ynoughe all readye 

ater, 
Ciel ſonne J wyll curſe pou no moze 
Ex epte pe pꝛouoke me to to ſoꝛe 
But I meruatte-whype pe do me moue 
To do foz Bilſesthat dothe not vs loue 
criites 

C Pother by hys lonne he hathe lende me aletter 
- P2oinylpnge heareafcer to be to vs better | 

And you and J with mp greateclubbe 
Mule walke to him and eate a (olybubbe 
and we (Wall makemerye 
and ſynge ty2le on the berpe 
1Bith Stmkyn ſydnamſomner | 
that kylde acatte atcomner 
There the tryflinge tabbozer trowbler of tunys 
Myll ppke Peter ppbaker à penpwoꝛth of pzunes 


C „ oda nette aud am e n 
OP 12 D. i. wy 1 a bnitte 


— 
* «” 


unt wellfoubre whole knee cawghte atnapps 
Dauid buwghtye dygbier ol datys 

Gten deu godfrey goodale wyll grertly at the gatcg 
Thom tomblet of cruorbury turntige at atryce f 
wplli wppe wylllam wate rman it he be not wyſe 
Sptman lader of ludeley that ſecued the lowe 
Hyttc wyll Hentye hartleſſe he harde not yet how 
Ipnkyn Jaton that tabbed iolpe Jone 
Gt ynde wyll gromelede vatylihe grone 
B2owdeperts ppiethancke, that ppk ed pernels purle 
Cut wyll tbecakes thoughe Cate do or pe aud curſe 
Noughe Nobpn touct ruſfluige in pghte rate 
balde Bernarde brapmes wyll bete and Benet bate 
Folyſhe frederycke furburcr ofa farte 

Dynge damell de intye io deathe wyll with a darte 
Mercolfe moupleg mozeninge foz mad Barye 
Tyncke wyil the tables thoughe he thete not tarp 
Andꝛewe all knaue alderman of Ind waspt 
Hoppe wyll with holy hotckes a harken humfreys harpe. 
It is ta to mother the paſtyme and good chere 
Chat we chali ſee and haue, when that we come there 
Wuerekoze gentynt mother Ithe hartelyp page 
Chat thou wylte chaxme foz wozmes this pzetye boys- 


Mater. 


Mell tonue, leinge the tale and mater ſtandeth lo 
Jam contente ali thy requeſt to do 

Come hyther pꝛetve childe | 
Iwill the charmefrome the wozmes wyide- 


dut firde do thou me thy name tell 
| T elcmachus, 


CJ am called Telemachusthere as J dwell 


Pacer, 


Tele! 


CTelemachus lye downe bpr{ghte on the grounde 
nd ſtyꝛte not onesfoz athouſandepounde 
Tricmachre. 

EC Jamrcadyc here pꝛeſte 

Co Doo all youre requeſte 
Chen ye muſt lap hym down with bis bely bytoard 
and ſbee muſte bleſle hym lrome aboue too beneath 
ſupinge a feloweth. 


Pater. 
¶ The cowherd of Comertobone with dis croked ſpade 
Cauſe frome the, the wozmes ſoone to bade 
Ind iolye Jacke iumbler that tuggleth with a hoꝛne 
Graunte that thy woꝛmes ſoone be all to toꝛne 
Good graundſpꝛe Abzaham godmot her to Eue 
Er wife that this wozmes no longer this chylde grene 

An the tourte of cenſcionce in cockold0:pces 
Tpackers and tadberers typpiers tauerners 
Cyttyfylles, fryfullers, turners and trumpcrs 
Temnpters, traytoures,trauaylers andthumpers 
Thꝛykiłeſſe. theupſbe, thycke and thereto thynne 
the maladye ot this woꝛmes cauſe fox too blynne 
The vertue of the tapleof Naackes cow 
That befoze Zdam in paradpſe dydiswe 
Alſo the ioyſte cf Moles cod 
— the mounte of caluarpet hat ſpake with God 
acte ad factem, turninge tayle to taple 
Cauſe all theſe wozmes quickiv to faple 
The bottomeof the hyppe of Noe 
And alſo the legge ot v hoꝛſe of Troe 
Che peece ol the teunge of Balaams affe 
the chawbone of the Ore that at Chꝛiſteg byith was 
the exe tothe ol the dogger 7 wente on pylgremage 1 
w R 


@ 


with yonge Thobpe, thele wozmes one may [wage 
the butterliye of Bzomempycham 5 was boꝛne blinde 
The blaſte ot the bottell that bfowed Aclous wynde 
The buttocke of the bytter boughte at Buckyngame 
the bod pe of the bere that wyth Beuis came 

the backNerof Balockburye with her bakinge pele 
Chylde co thy wozmes Fpzaye,mapeſone the hele 
The tapper of taupcſtocke and the tapſicrs potte 

The tothe ok the tytmus, the toꝛde ot the gote 

In the tobe of tenyſballes told by the fyer 

the table of Tantalus turned tt 2m in mpꝛe 

p tombe ot Tom thzedbare?# thzuſte epb though b moch 
Maze al thy woꝛzmes chylde, to come foꝛth at thy docte 


Sem Cam and Japhat and coll the myllars mate 


1 
the fruc ſtones of Dauyd: that made goliath ſatzre 
the wing with whiche ſeit Wychaell dyd fly to his moũt 
the counters wherwith cherubyn, did cherilones coune 
Thehawke with whiche Zluerus kylde the wylde boze 

Helpe that theſe wozmes my chylde, hurt the no moze - 
_ themawe of che mozecocke that made mawd to mowe 
when martylmas at moꝛeton moze ne d foꝛ the ſnewe = 
the ſpere ol lpanyſche ſpylberp ſpꝛente w ſpttcfalſpottes 
the lyghtes el the lauerocke layde at London lottes 
the (bynbon of ſaint Samuell ſhyninge lo as the ſunne 
Grant child of the wozmcs that lone thy paines be don 
Mother bzyce of oxfozde and greate Gyb ol hyntey 
Aiſo mawdeofthꝛutton and mable of charteſey 
Ind all other wytches that walke in dymmtnges dale 
Clytteringe and clatteringe there youre pottes with ale 
Fnclyne poure eares, and heare this my pettcion 
aͤnd graunte this childe, ot healthe to haue fruition 


the bleſſinge that Jorden to hi G0ylonne gaue 


Lighte 


Dad their childzen vpbzoughte. 


Leabt ame albicans teotheiwhzmighimiait 5 . 
Nod ſtand vppe little Celemachus anone 5 


J warrante theby tomozow,thy wozmes well be gene 


Lelemachus. 
C.J thanke you mother in my moſt hartelpe wile 


wpllpe ſe; tomy father commaunde me anye ſerutce 
Tberſites. 


¶ No pꝛetpe bope. but do thou bs two commende : 
to thy father and mother, tell them that we entende 
Bothe mp mother and J 


to lee them ſhoztelpe 
Tele machus 


The chall be hartelpe welcome to them J dare well lay ; 
Fare pe well, by youre leaue. now I wyll departe awaye. 
| erlites. 

q.: D onne,geue me thy hande, farewell. 
7 Water. 
pyꝛape god kepe the from parell 
Telemachus goeth oute. and rpemothe ren. 
_ Viwpsittsapoperchylde - 
ano in behauioure nothinge wyide 
Pe mape ſee what is good education. 
IJwoulde euery man after this falchion 


then manye of them woulde not haue bens lo nonghte 


I chyldets better vnbozne then vntaughte - 
Therliies, 


C Yeſaye ::uthe mother, welllet all this gp 

and mabe rourcadpyeUliſſestogoto 

with me — ne, be yeſo tontente „ 
ater. 1 


CJamwellpleafed to poure wyll J alete 1e 


D, it, 


A 


Tor all thoughe that Jlonehym but berpe eupfl 
It is good to let a candell befoꝛe the deupll 

Ol molle parte of greate men Iſweare by thys fycr. 

Lyghte is the thancke but heaupe is the ire 

Fare well ſonne, Iwyll go me to pꝛepare 
Thpherſites. | 5 

CSother God be wyth pou and tzerpe pou frome rate 
The mother gocth out, and Therſites lapeth fozth 

Ido hat ſomeuer I (aye (yzs,J thpncke yll might thr care 

J care not iłthe side wytche were deade 

It were an almops dede to knvcke hy} tn che heade 

And (aye on the woꝛmes that ſhe dyd dye . 

Foz there be manpe that mp landes woulde bye 

Vp goddes blelled bother 

t Jwere not ſeke ofthe mother 

tyhps totheles trotte kepethe me harde 

And (uffercthno money in my warde 

But by the blelled trinitye 

Vfeihe will no ſoner ded be 

I wyll with a coyſhion ſtoppe hyꝛ bꝛeath 

tyll ſhe haue foꝛqotte newe marketh heth 


yl myghte Jkare 
Pethat Jeace 
Dy toſpare 
Aboute the houſe ſhe hoppeth 
and hy noſe ofte dzoppeth 
When the wdztes ſhe choppeth 
hen that He dothebzewe > 


\ 


Amape ſape to you 


Jam tedy to ſpew 
the dꝛoppes to ſce downe renne 


By all Chzyſtenmenne 


Fitmt 


Frome hy2nofe to hyꝛ bnen 
pe Goddes bodye,it maketh me to ſpſtts 
to remember howe that che doth (ytte 
Bp the fper bzallpnge 
Scratchinge and ſcrallynge 
and incueryeplace \ 
, Leyenge oyſters apale +20 
She dothe but lache belles 
the deupll haue they whptte. e les 
At nygbte when to bedde ſhe goyS— 
and plulcketh ol her hole 
She knappeth me in the nele 
with ryppe , rappe 
Flyypve, flappe 
that an pll happe 
Come to that tappe 
that benteth (o 
Where ſo euer ſhe go 
So muche ſhe dapipe diyncketh 
Chat hyꝛ bzeath at both endeslyncketh, 
That a hozſecombeand an halter 
Dy: ſoone vppe talter 
tyll J ape Dauydespſalterx 
Chat (hall be at neuermas 
hyche neuer ſhall be, noznouer was 
By this tenne bones 
She ſerued me ones. 

A touche koz the nones — 
4 — laye in my bedde W 
She bꝛoughte me a kerchpke to wrappe on my beabe 9 
And Jp:aye God that Jbe deade 


uuf that I ipeany whytte _ whey 


D. ill. 


when He was aboute the kerchefe to knytte 


Bzeake did one of the fozmes kete 
that ſhe dyd lande on 

An? downe fell beanone 

And foozth withall | 

As (be dpd fall LEM 
She ap2ded oute a farte 

That me made to ſtarte 

Itypncke hyz buttockes dyd (marte 
Ercepte it hadde be a mare in acarte 
IJhaue not harde ſuche ablaſt 
trped and byd hy holde faſt 
with that ſhe not hinge agaſt 2 
ſatdtomeyno — in this lande 

Coulde holde faſte that whyche was not in hy: bande 
Nowe(lſyzs, in that hole pitche and [ pre bzande 
Ok that bagge lo fuſtpe 
So tale and lo muſtye 
So tankered and ſo ruſtpe 
SoRinckynge aud ſo duſtpe 
God ſende hyz as muche idye 
a3 my noſe hathe alwape 
Ok yy; vnlauerpe ſpice : 
Vf that J be not wyle LP 5 
and ſtoppe my noſe quickelye | | 
hen ſhe letteth goo merelpe 

But let all this go, J had almoſte forget. 
The knaue that here yerewhyles dyd iet 
Before that Tel?machug did came in 


es ee we pr. 


—_—_— FF. 


 Jwpllſo beknaue hym 
That I wyll make to raue hym 

Myth this ſwearde J wyll ſhaue hym 

And ſirypes when Jhaue aue hym 
Better Þ wyll dep2aue ht! : 

That you ſhall knowe foz a laue him 

* in lapinge 

| | lies, | 

_ Cwylte thou ſo in deede⸗ 

Dpe the make good ſp ede . | 
Jam at hande here pꝛeſt 0 — 

Hut awape tongue fſhakynge „ 

and this folyſſhecrabynge | 

Let vs trpe foz the beſt 

Cowardes make ſpeake a pale 

Srppes pꝛouethe manne 

Haue nowe at thy face 


Keepe ol it thou canne 3 „ 
And then he muſte ſtrpke at hym, and Therlptes 


muſte runne awape and leaue his clubbe a {wozbe 
behyade, | | 
Whype thou lubber runneſt thou awaye L- 
and leaueſt thy ſwearde and thy clubbe theebehynde | 
obe thys is a ſure carde, notoe I maye wellſaye 
Chat acowardecrakinge here Jdyd fynde 
Mapſtees ye mape ſee by this plape infighte 
Chat great bar king dogges. do not moſt byte 
And oft it is ſene that the veſt men in the hoo 

Be not ſuche, that vile to zagge mote 

Hf ye wyll auoyde the daunger of confulion 8 
Pꝛinte my woꝛ des in harte and matke this concluſion 
Suche gpktes ot god that 2 cxcello in moſte 4 

. «bs c 


* 


F 


Ute them wyth ſoberxneſſe and youre ſelke neuer bon 


Senke the laude of God in all that pe doo 


So (hall vetrtue and honoure tome you too 

But it pou geue poure myndes.ta the ſinne of pꝛyde 

Vanilche (hall pour vertue, pour honoure away willlide . 

Foꝛ bꝛyde is hated of God aboue 

Ind meekeneſſe ſoneſt abtatneth his loue 

to youre rulers and parentes, be yon obediente 

Neertran(greſſinge rhetr lawefullcommaundemente 

Bt ye merpe and io pt᷑ull at boꝛdt and at bedde 

Imagin no traitourpe againſte youre pꝛince and heade 
Loue God and feare him and after him poure kinge 

Whicbe is as victozious as anpe is ipuinge 

Pꝛape fo: his grace, with hartes that dothe not fayne 

that longe he mape rule vs withoute grefe oz paine 

beſeche pe alſo that God mape ſaue his quene 

Louely Ladie Jane, a the pꝛinte that be hath lend them 

to augment their toy and the tomons kfelicttie (betwen 

Fate pe wellwete ä graunt vou al pꝛoſpetite 

— men.. 


Ilmprinted. at London, 


by John Tyſdale and are to be ſolde 


1 ſhop in the vpper ende ot 
„ ſtrete, in Alhallowes 
churche yarde neare h 
vntoo grace 


church. 
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